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Moorshedabad, which is not interesting, either in its native
or European aspect; Monghir, a sort of Hindoo Birming-
ham, perched on a high promontory overhanging the course
of the sacred river; and Patna, the capital of the kingdom
of Behar, through which we intended to pass obliquely.
This city seems almost smothered in the creeping plants
which so abound in its neighbourhood as to invade its
walls and houses on all sides. It is the wealthy centre of
the opium trade. But we had a greater object in view, and
therefore followed a more southern route, about two degrees
below the valley of the Ganges.
During this part of the journey Behemoth was kept
going at a gentle trot, which pace proved the excellent
structure of our well-hung carriages; the roads being good
also favoured our experiment.
To the great surprise of Captain Hood, we passed through
many jungles without seeing any wild animals. It seemed
not unlikely that they were terrified, and fled at the approach
of a gigantic elephant, vomiting steam and smoke; but as
it was to the northern regions, and not to Bengal provinces,
that our hunter looked for the sport he loved so well, he
did not as yet begin to complain.
On the 15th of May we were near Ramghur, about fifty
leagues from Burdwan. The rate of speed at which we
had travelled was not more than fifteen leagues in twelve
hours.